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se ( Continued.) 
% ‘The sweet smile that had before il- 
Wmnined the face, and gave only the ap- 
arance of sleep, had departed, and in 
WH place left the fixed countenance of 
death = Methinks, said Immolin, as she 
on it, | behold there a sterm in- 
“Milerence, mingled with disdain at the 
‘Ufaithfulness of my wavering heart; she 
uy inued looking at it until she ex- 
“thimed, No, let the work of mystery 
i on; I will return to my own apart- 
Ment and come what may, to-morrow’s 
e shall Jisten to thy funeral knell, and 
‘Withess thy interment; if I have com- 
Mtitted an error, it shall he known only 
fo myself, and tears, penitence, and 
_ Payers may wash out the stain. 

ip She turned from the corse, and the 
‘st of the day was spent in sorrow ; 
(row, for an imaginary fault which 
i “Manity shuddered at expiating. At 
the appointed hour arrived, and 
pale Nuns robed in white, chaunted 


Meir holiest hymn ; and Immolin, as she 
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walked chief movrner, was wrapt in 
holy extacy, as the sacred melody float- 
ed ov the air: methinks departed piety, 
| said she mentally, would lingering hover 
over a scene, so sweet and saintly as 
this; but where, thought she, clasping 
her hands, where, is the soul of the He- 
retic 2? The procession had not yet 
reached the place of destination, when 
the entrance bell rung violently, and 
a messenger breathiess and in haste, 
desired the presence of the Abbess; it 
were impiety, she said, to leave the 
corse thus abruptly, we raust proceed, 
and leave it safely in the middle aisle, 
it is sacrilege to trespass thus upon the 
dead ; the funeral again moved on, and 
the corse was placed in the chapel; the 
Nuns departed to their cells, the Supe- 
riur hasted to the parlour, and Immolin 
alone: was leftto guard it. A few min- 
utes only elapsed, when the Abbess re- 
turned leading in a Lady, whose con- 
vulsive sobs roused Immolin, who was 
leaving on the bier: It was Lady Mont- 
marenno the mother of Clara, and the 
Yovice arose to make way for that sor- 
rety, which was the wailing of affliction ; 
the stranger threw herself upon the 
corse, and clasped it closely ; a gentle. 
man who had followed, stood gazing 
on it in speechless sorrow; at length 
knee ling down, he kissed it, and while 
his te ars bathed the cold cheek of death, 
the et ‘usions of grief broke forth ; Dear, 
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dear, lamented sister, it comes too late. | 
A dispensation crossed the mind ef} 
Tmmolin, and she repeated the ejacula- 
tion. 

The Abbess now endeavored to part 
the mourners from the body, and in a! 
kind winning accent, told them, their 
sorrow, Was wrong and uuseemly; you 
come, s2id she, to offer her an earthly 
dispensation, which, would have yielded 
her at best, but a short lived pleasure, 
and you grieve, because she hath re-| 
ceived one from heaven, whose joys! 
shall have no end; and long e’re this, 
she hath mingled with the choirs of the. 
blessed, too happy to behold this im- 
pious sorrow, which pours itself unavail- | 
ingly over «a dead body. 

he lowly mourner raised herself, , 
and pressed ia silence, the hand of the 
mouiior: and turniag, pereetved lim 
lin, whose eyes were swimming in tears 
and so natural is it, fur sorrow, 
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tho-e, who participste in ber griefs,| 


that the stranger could no longer re-! 
strain herself, but throwing her arms | 
around the neck of Immolin, ste laid 
her head upon her shoulder, and wept: 
then gazing earnestly on her face, she 
fancied she saw some resemblance of 
her lost child; she pressed her new 
friend still closer, and faintly articulat- 
ed, you are her very image;and you 
too, said she, looking on her habit, are 
a Nan. No, returned the Abbess, she 
is only a Novice, her dress is that of a 
ehief mourner. Immolin marked witb 
asort of p'casure, which she could oot 
define, the mingled love and esteem, 
which beamed on the countenances of 
the'strangers, at this intelligence ; they 
would have spoken, but the Abbegs re- 
minded them, that the time was de- 
parting fast, and the hour of Vespers 
had arrived; return to the parlour, said 














she, and to-morrow you may revisit 
this spot. 

They were unwilling to part with 
Immo!'n, but the Superior assured them, 
that indispensable duty would detain 
the Novice a short time, but that she 
should return to them immediat ely ; 
they reluctantly complied, und once 
more gazing on tke loved object of their 
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sorrow, rushed from the chapel. The M 
Nuns were again summoned, and the heir 
interment proceeded ; they chaunted a had 
strain, whoge soft cadences resounded worl 
through the vaulted roof, and whose and 
soft echo prolonged the holy sound; it ever 
was a strain at mild and sacred, as that long 

| Which enthusiasm fancies, welcomesa ther 
sainted soul to heavea, Grand, plain. to c 
tive, and pathetic, it won even the sunk at th 
heart of sorrow: the mourners ceased ifit 
'their tears, the heart became subservi- retu: 
eat, and the ear listened ia silence, to the whie 
melting strain; and when the Abbess me a 
returned with Immutlin, she found them to th 
‘listening, os if to ecateh the parted had 
‘sounds; but they commenced uot again, nov 
- I fou 
| De Montmarenno arose on their en my | 
vance,and turning hastily to bis mother, the 
id, itis time for me to leave the con- cem: 
‘vent, I will return for you early to-mor- pose 
j row ;andthe idea that they were to re- abat 
taro lonely as they came, unaccompani- mea: 
‘ed by her, whose anticipated presence men 
had so lately caused joy and gladness, was 
to revisit the deserted habitation of their sely' 
| hearts, he could not restrain himself, rice: 
but with an hasty bow retired. trary 
Lady Montmarenno arose, and ad- ™ 
jvancing to Immolin fwmiliarly, ye Mon 
gracefully said, by what name, lovely supp 
girl, may Teall you; and turning to the That 
Abbess, will not you, good Lady, intro- fiten 
duce us ? she bowed, and presented Im Pwd 
molin, Countess St. Orville. Countess worl 
St. Orville? reiterated the astonished Tl 
Lady, the daughter of an old and value feta 
able friend ; and since her title has des ing t 
volved on you, I presume, that f was 
isno longer fiving? No, returned Im- love 
molin, brushing away a tear, your com only 
jecture is right, she lies entombed if whic 
this very convent. The Superior Was 
by this time retired, and Lady Mont: your 
marenno gave a vent to her feelings idea 
you, said she, like a duteous daughter ‘shed 
intend immuring yourself for life, 9 tow 
der to guard her sacred remains? NO este 
returned Immolin meekly, my presence and 
were unnecessary for that, her grave With 
considered already sufficiently 54 vain 
I have entered on the Novieiate, % Mor 
she, from motives which I will tenn 
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My Mother dicd, and left me sole j| 


heiress of a splendid fortune but she 
had been so long retired from the 
world, that she had iearned to dread it; 
and she could not bear the idea of my 
ever entering it again ; she knew I had 
long been accustomed to seclusion, and 
therefore on her dying bed, pressed me 
to consecrate my days to heaven ; tho’ 
atthe same time she informed me, that 
ifitshould ever be my inclination to 
return to the world, she had left letters, 
which, on being presented would insure 
me a protector: but from my childhood, 
tothe hour of my mother’s death, I 
had known sorrow only by name ; and 





Immolin could not decline this prof- 
|fered friendship, especially as it coin- 
cided with her wishes, but she would 
first look over the references of her mo- 
| ther, ere she acceded to Lady Mont- 
marenno’s proposal; and therefore for 
l that purpose, excused herself to thot 
Lady, fora few moments, and hurri-d 
‘to her apartment. She set down to 
examine the contents of that box, which 
‘since her mother’s death had not been 
opened ; and as it was now to decide 
j her future fate, she touched it tremb- 
ingly. Immolin’s heart was young, 2nd 
it loved the varieties of youth, and she 
could not bear the idea of a dis» ppoint- 


po wonder, that when for the first time i ment, which might now possibly befall 


Ifound myself friendless and alone, that } 
|, opened several letters, and to her great 


my first wish should be to retire from 
the world, and spend my days near that 
cemetary, where her loved remains re- 
posed. But the rage of sorrow is now 
abated, andits grief becomes in some 
measure tranquillized ; and the last mo- 
ments of your daughter, to which I alone 
was witucss, has almost guined a pro- 
selyte ; and notwithstanding ali the ad- 
vices, which I have received to the con- 
trary, Tcannot suppress the wish of 
once more entering the world. Yes, 
yes, dear lovely girl, exclaimed Lady 
Montmarenno, return to the world and 
_ ‘Supply to me the place of the daughter 
Ihave lost ; you was I find her chiefest 
friend, and my every care shall be en- 
ting torepay thee; return to the 
world, and if after a sufficient trial, its 
scenes disgusts you, I will suffer you to 
return; when first I found you wateh- 
ing by the lonely bier, though my heart 
was bursting with agony, I saw and 
loved you; yet let me add, it was not 
only your kindness, but the resemblance 
hyou bore to her over whom you 
"as leaning ; and when informed of 
Jour being only a Novice, the dear 
of your being to me a second Clara, 

~ 4 J9¥ On my saddened heart. But 
bow I see you the representative of an 
leemed friend, you are doubly dear, 
and ‘ince your wishes seem tg accord 
. Mine, let me not dear girl plead in 

+ Say you will return with us to- 


Morrow, and let me present to Montma- | 


Tnno another sister. 








jher present hopes. She anxiously 
joy, found amung them the name of 
Montmarenno: bounding on the wings 
of ; leasure, she returned to that Lady, 
joyfully exclaiming, it is as it should be; 
you are the acknowledged friend of my 
mother, & you shall be mine also. They 
kissed cach other, and as the night was 
far spent, they were about retiring, but 
linmolin suddenly turned beck, and 
quickly said, what guardian angel di- 
rected your footsteps to St. Omer? 
did you not bring a dispensation for 
Clara? 1 did, returned Lady Montma- 
renne, and at some future time will re- 
hearse to you, the history of our sad 
lives. They then embraced each other, 
and Immolin retired. 

But a new train of ideas now crowd- 
ed on her mind, and almost banished 
sleep from her eyes: she anxiously 
watched the hour when night should 
gather in her sable mantle, and soon as 
the bright beams of morning had tinged 
the eastern skies,with a faint and yellow 
gleam, she arose and sought the Ab- 
bess, to whom she disclosed her inten- 
tion of leaving them; the Superior was 
astonished, and expressed her surprise 
and sorrew, for the instability of the 
human heart ; and added, from you 
Countess, we expected not such fickle- 
ness; but go, said she, and forget the 
dying precepts of your mother, and lese 
all thonghts of your holy religion, in the 
‘rude scenes of a dissipated world: but 
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értain it'is not merely your own 
clination, and I am grieved that the 
Marchioness De Montmarenno, should 
employ her talents (which might serve 
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better purposes,) to lure a Novice from 
her convent; does she not know, said 
she haughtily, that ecclesiastics will a- 
venge this outrage ? Immolin, who knew 
that her friend was in no danger, meek- 
ly replied, from the court of Ecclesi- 
astics Lady, she has nothing to fear, as 
I myself made the proposal, it is my | 
own wish to leave my retirement, and [ | 
should have done it ere this, had I met | 
those who would have been sufficient | 
protectors of my rank and lonely situ-; 
ation. So you see good Mother, said 
she, I leave you voluntarily, but should | 
the hour arrive, when fickle fortune 
frowns, and my heart sick and disgut- 
ed, wishes for seclusion, be assured I 
will revisit your peaceful abode, and 
breathe my last sigh on the bosom of 
St. Omer, But ‘ti!l then farewell: re- 
ceive this, said she, presenting her with 
a superb erucifix, as some small me- 
mento of my remembrance, and asa 
proofof your good wishes for my wel- 
fare, let us exchange. The anger of 
the Abbess, was not entirely suppressed 
during this calm, but determined speech | 
of Immolin’s; but endeavoring to veil 1 
her haughtiness, she gracefully receiv- | 
ed the present ; for it was one of great 
value, it was a erucifix that might well 
adorn, éven the sacred form of St. 
Omer himself. 








Eta. 





(To be continued.) 
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The strength we derive from grace 
is, probably, in exact proportion to the 
conviction we previously have of our 
own depravity and weakness. 


Believers are not promised temporal 
riches ; but they are assured of an aid, 
which is fully sufficient to reconcile them 
to their allotments. 


He who acts contrary to the light he 
is favoured with, as certainly obscures 
it, as he who is faithful to its discove- 
rics, increases its emanations. 








i 





| ation, a few remarks ona subject, in 


\| the most interesting and important sub- 
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THE PARENTS’ FRIEND, 


“ Delightful task, to rear the tender 
thought ; 
“* To teach the young idea how to shoot,” 


In entering upon this subject, I have 
not the vanity or presumption to dic- 
tate, or prescribe any particular process, 
in the education of youth, but with due 
deference to submit to your considers 


which every parent feels, or ought te 
feel, the deepest concern. 
The education of children is by far 


ject that can engage your attention, 
Interesting, for from you the infant is 
to receive its first principles, and those 
ideas and impressions, which will form 
indelible traits in their character thro’ 
life ; and important, for these ideas and 
impressions will not only be lasting, 
but contribute much to yours, as well 
as their own happiness, or unhappiness, - 
as they have been wisely, or injudiei- 
ously selected and inculcated. 

Hence you will consider not only the 
importance, but the influence of edu 
cation, call to mind what high eapaei- 
ous powers lie folded up in man—pow- 
ers which exalt him in the scale of 
creation, and ordain him lord of this 
lower demain. In the tender and flexile 
mind, embryo greatness lies concealed; 
to education it is left to expand its 
growth, or it is stifled forever! Educa- 
tion calls into action, its latent energies, 
corrects its conceptions, enlightens with 
the radiant beams of truth, and shapes 
its course towards the gaol of perfect- 
ion. 

To you providence has committed 
the care of training actors for the com, 
plicated scenes of human existente- 
Great, unspeakably great,is your charge, 
You wield the sceptre of primeval “" 
and influence and direct the destiny 
man. How great then onght be yout 
care, to aid the culturer’s hand, direct 
its power aright, 
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“To pour the fresh instruction o’er the 
mind 

“To breathe th’ enlivening spirit and to 
fix 

“The gen’rous purpose in the youthful 
breast. ’ 


The wisdom of Solomon has told you 
the importance of education, in this con- 
tise declaration, 


“Train up a child in the way he should 


5% 
“And when he is old, he will not depart 
therefrom.” 


train of Roman altiloquence, has re- 

tommended and encouraged education. 

“Cum ad naturam eximiam atque il- 

hstrem accesserit ratio quedam con- 

frmatioque doctrine, tum illud nescio 

quid preclarum ac singulare solere ex- 
” 


The fate of your children, their future 
Wefulness and importance, or worthless 
vity, on you, in a measure, is de- 
pendent. If you perform your part 
with justice and fidelity, co-operating 
With the eadeavors of able and faithful 
tors, your children will repay 
With filial love and duty. Their 
well replenished with virtue and 

» their judgments corrected and 


houths with wisdom, and accents sweet- 
than honey, will flow from their lips. 


now you, but that your country’s | 

ran n, orthe messenger of heaven 
‘ports around you, listening ty the | 
Meepts that fall from your lips. 


Will you trifle with such invaluable 
tons ? Shall sloth’s unkindly fog | 
8 to earth the tender blossom ?, 
your neglect choke up the streams | 
Beatness, and blast the benevolent, 
Sof Almighty wisdom? Let en- 

reason answer, no! Let every 
rhe pruned with scrutinizing care. 
avigorating rays of well-planned 


ation, expand the blooming soul, 
very faculty to life. 








The illustrious Cicero in the high || 


‘ceptions clear, they will open their, 


And how know you, but that some | 
ute, as yet inglorious Milton, Locke, || youth forgotten, than degeneracy cha- 
€Wton, is encircled in your arnis. | 


| Thus shall your offspring grow in 
| wisdom, and rise up and call you blessed. 


Happy the youth whose early foot- 
isteps are guided by wisdom, and blest 
|the nation, whose aged devote the wis- 
dom of experience, in training anprac- 
‘ticed years to uprightness and piety, 
land early ineuleate the doctrines which 
‘add dignity to age. With delight may 

we survey our native land. Here en- 
lightened age watches over the cradle 
of infancy, aod achools and colleges 
foster maturer years. Ne power op- 
pressive forces man to bew at the feet 
of individual greatness, but the rights 
of freemen show him his influence and 
importance. 





No vainimpostor leads captive a de- 
luded people, foolishly worshiping vain 
man, as sacred and divine. Here youth 
are taught alone to bow to the altars of 
the Great I A M, and to seek eternal 
| life through the merits of his Son. 


| Wappy, thrice happy land! But shall 
|| not her felicity never be blighted? Shall 
|| not the sunshine of her prosperity, by 
\jother causes than the dark tempests 
jlof war, uever be over clouded and 
\|}obscured ? Where now are those re- 
‘| nowned nations of antiquity? Do they 
i|not beacon us, to beware of the evils 
|that wrought their downfall? Their 
own hands sowed the seeds of their own 
destruction. Lulling io the lap of pre- 
|seot prosperity, they neglected the gem 
jof future greatness. No sooner was 


{ 


yacterised age, 

Let then our youth fall not from the 
virtues of their fathers But let science 
{planted in the soil of equal laws, and 
watered with the dews of liberal patron- 
age, expand the youthful mind, and fit 
it forits country’s service. Let it ever 
be remembered, that freedom and vir- 
tue can only be guarded and preserved 
by ealightened minds. 

Would you, that your liberties be 
preserved unshackled, would you, that 
your religion be kept sacred and invio- 
late, endear them to the tender mind, 
and they shall ever remain theic guar- 
dian. 
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While we see enlightened age watch- 
ing with care the first impressions of 
infancy, and ample means provided for 
fostering genius and virtue, with de- 
light may we glide the stream of life, 
See generations rising in succession, 
each excelling the former in whatever 
is pleasing and deligitful, whatever is 
great and ennobling. 

Puirecivs. 
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HISTORICAL NARRATIVE OF 
BONAPARTE. 


Written by Mr. Warden, the-principal sur- 
geon of the Northumberland, while on | 
board that ship, and at the Island of St. | 
Helens. 


A Series of Letters, written by Mr. War- 
den, sur, evn of the Northumberland, have 
recently been published, in which, «ccord- 
ing to the author, “ the conduct and conver- 
gations of Napoleon Bonaparte and his suit 
during the voyage, and the first months of 
his residence at St. Helena, are faithtully 
described and related.” Of all the letters 
which have been written on the subject of 
this extraordinary personage since his sur- 
render, in none have we oon so fully in- 
troduced to him and his suit. vs in this 
work of Mr. Warden. We have here, not 
only corrections of many incidents, which 
had been strangely misrepresented through 
other channels,but some accounts of the pre- 
sent situation of the Ex Emperor—his fecl- 
ings and opinions--his mode of life and of 
some of the events of his past career. But 
what will render the work particularly in- 
teresting to political readers, and perhaps 
to the historian (should Napolean not per- 


severe in completing the * Annals of his |) 


Life”) are some notices and explanations 
respecting events which are yet fresh in the 
public mind—we allude to the execution of 
the Duke D’Enghein—the sudden death of 
Pichegru—the alleged murder of our coun. 
tryman, Capt. Wright—the poisoning of 
Jaffa—and the mssacre at El] Arish The 
feelings which these topics will excite, in- 
duces us to pass over, for the present, anec- 
dotes of less interest, in order to presenta 
€opious extract, embracing all that the vo- 
jume before us contains respecting them: 
“On entering the room I observed the 
back of a sofa turned towards me; and on 
advancing I saw Napoleon laying at full 


——— 
ed by a Venetian blind, and before him wa 
a table covered with books I could distin 
guish among them some fine bound volumes 
on the French Revolution. . The heat of the 
day had occasioned him to dismantle him. 
self of coat and waistcoat. The moment his 
eye met mine, he started up, and exclaimi 
in English, in a tone of good humored viva 
city. ‘ Ah, Warden, how do you do” I bow. 
ed in return; when he stretched out his hand 
saying, * I have got fever.’ I immediately 
applied my hand to the wrist, and observing 
both from the regularity of the pulsation 
and the jocular expression of his counten- 
ance, that he was exercising a little of his 
| pleasantry, I expressed my wish that his 
health might always remain the same; He 
| then gave me a familiar tap on the cheek, 
| with the back of hishand; and desiree me 
' to go into the middle of the room, as he had 
‘something to say to me. J now congratu- 
_ lated him on the preservation of his health, & 
complimented him, at the same time, on the 
progress he appeared to have made in the 
English language. “ I certainly enjoy (he 
said) avery good state of health, whichT 
attribute to a rigorous observance of regi- 
men. My appetiie is such that [feel asifl 
could eat at any time of the day: but Jam 
regular in my meals; and always leave of 
eating with an appetite ; besides, I never, a8 
you know, drink strong wines. With re 
spect to the English language, he continued, 
Ihave been very diligent : [now read your 
newspapers with ease, and must ownthat 
they afford me no inconsiderable ampse- » 
ment. They are occusionally inconsistent, 
and sometimes abusive, _{n one paper Tam 
called a Liar, in another a Z'yrent,m a third 
a Monster, and in one of them, which I real: 
ly did not expect, Iam described as 4 Com 
ard; but it turned out, after all, the writer 
did not accuse me of avoiding danger 
| field of battle, or flying from an enemy, 
| fearing to look at the menaces of fate 8 
| fortune ; it did not charge me with 
resence of mind in the hurry of bat 
in the suspence of conflicting armies 
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| such thing ; I wanted courage, It seems, be Mather 
' cause I did not coolly take a dose ap direc 
| or throw myself into the sea, or blow . the lei, 
| my brains. The editor contain m ag 
stands me; I have at least, too® ‘You, tt 
rage for that. Your papers are influenced First ( 
by party principles; what one adage JU set 
other will abuse: and so vice vers® ant Pon, 
who live in the metropolis where thes od ‘to fulm 
| published, can judge of passing yee his wi 
transactions for themselves: but Pi and differey 
living at a distance from the cap yA tone 


particularly foreigners, must be sid 
determine upon the real state of things 
the characters of public Men from 





length on it, with his arm hanging over the 
upper part. The glare of light was exelud- 








rusal of your Journals.” 
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aring, as it were, to be 
F oan, eins be in humour to deliver 
ions instead of confining himself to ask- 
stions, | was determined to speak 
eut too s and I had no.doubt that I .should 
lead him into an interesting conversation, or 
fnduce him to wish me a good day. IT ac- 
cordingly replied, “ 1 really think that you 
must possess more patience than my coun. 
trymen are disposed to allow you, if you 
teally wade through all the columns that 
have been.filled on your subject. You can- 
not, General, suppose, for a moment, that 
theextraordinary events which have taken 
place, and of which you have formed such a 
jnent part, would not be considered 
and observed upon with great freedum by a 
thinking people like the English, and who 
have the privilege—and they even possess 
it, of speaking and writing what they think.” 
l was proceeding in full swing, and in a 
tery patriotic way, when he thus interrupt- 
cdme: “ This calling of names, and these 
solding epithets only serve to amuse me: 
but there are observations in your papers, 
which produce fai different sensations You 
have (tie continued) a writer whom I greatly 
mire; I believe he is of your country, a 
Scotchman— Macpherson, the author of Os- 
tian. There is also a person of the name 
#fBelsham : on what-subjecis has he writ- 
tn?”’"—1 replied, “that | -believed he had 
Witten an account of the reign of our ex- 
tellent Sovereign” ‘Yes, he said, your 
Ws permit you to write of kings, of minis- 
ters, and of one another.’’—* Yes, I replied, 
weh is the privileye of Englishmen: and 
possessing the infirmities of Auman natere, 
they may sometimes abuse it. Misconcep- 
ton, party spirit, and perhaps, factious 
Hinds may, at times. tend to propagate and 
Mipport erroneous and even violent opini- 
ois: but the tove of justice and of truth, 
the genuine character of an English- 
min.”—Nevertheless (he observed) you 4 
atohandle my character rather rough- 


. and more so, since I have been in your 
Wer,” 










































To that opinion, General, (I answered 
her quickly,) 1 must beg leave to address 
Aiirect negative: we have not always had 
‘leisure to examine English publications 
Which you enjoy at present, but I do assure 
‘Yu, that from the time of your ‘becoming 
Consul of France, to the moment when 
JU set your foot on the deck of the Belero- 
» the English press has never ceased 
tofulminate its displeasure against you : and 
$ without exception, for the parties who 
in every thing besides, expressed 
_Mtone and the same opinion of you. This I 
‘me you must have known at the time, 
Sough.the yast projects that have occupied 
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your mind, may have prevented your n.e- 
mory from retaining a detail of our inerury 
offences: your official papers, however, 
marked their perfect acquaintance with the 
hostility of our journals,’ and returned their 
paragraphic missiles in every direction. You 
were rather ang:y with old England, when 
you ordered the AZon:teur to call usa “ Na. 
tion of Shopkeepers.” A great commercia] 
nation, We certain y are, and may we ever 
remain so: for it is that commerce which 
has provided a fountain of resources, whose 
faiure would hase prevented even the na- 
tive und ir-esistible brave y of Englishmen 
from ‘making the late additions to our rati- 
onal glory. But we are also a most nuble 
nunded, magnanimous, and generous peo- 
ple, aud were never known to insult a con- 
quered enemy; nay, how often has it hap- 
pened that both our sailors and our soldiers 
have risked heir lives to suve a failen foe ? 
Even when you bad thrown away one of the 
brightest diadems in Europe, and had ac- 
cepted a slender scepire in #!ba, you were 
msiantly treated withcomparative mildness, 
by the more prevailing public opinions in 
England. And now that you are, as you 
chuse to term i, in-our power, a generous 
nature is known to be excited. Yes, Sir, 
there are numbers who would have rejoiced 
to hear that you had bit the ground on the 
£eid of battic, who are now disposed to wish 
you every comfort that can be safely allowed 
in your present situation. If the Northum- 
berland bad overtaken you in a French man 
of war, endeavoring to make your meditat- 


/ed escape to America, every officer, and 


every sailortand soldicr, wowld have bravely 
engaged in the attempt tu take, burn, sink, 
or destroy the ship that bore you : yet as you 
have readily acknowledged, you have Ween 
treated by them, during the whole of the 
voyage, with every gentle, manly and polite 
attention, aAndif i may venture to speak 
of myself, I shall -beg leave to add, that 
I was bred «up in the hatred of you: nay, 
that no proofs of Holy Writ were more 
strongly imprinted in my «mind, -than the 
truths of the then.universally prevailing Opi- 
nions concerning you: nevertheless, 1 4m 
ready to shew ycu every personal courtesy, 
to be thankful for the civilities Ihave re- 
ceived drom you, and to offer you such ser- 
vice as Jam permiited by the benevolence 
of the government which I serve, and ma 
be consistent with those regulations whic 
its political wisdom has thought necessary 
to provide for the safeguard and ultimate 
security of your person.” I was resolved to 
speak my sentiments with freedom, and you 
may now think, my good friend, that I did 
not baulk my resolution. I could not, indeed, 
forbear to defend the generous temper of 
Englishmen, when it received such an atteck.. 
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. ‘wht. secure the principals, and 1 considered 
Captain Wright ! English Captain’s evidence of the th 


My candid sentiments and unreserved lan- | consequence towards completing my ob. 
age appeared, however, to meet my au-_ ject.”—He again and again most solem 
itor’s approbation: and he asked me, to ‘asserted, that Capt. Wright died im the 
my grest surprise, if Iremembered the his-|| Temple by his own hand, as described in 

tory of Capt. Wright. I answered—* Per- || the Moniteur, and at a much earlier peri 

fectly well: and it is a prevailing opinion M | than has been generally believed. At the 
Ergian:|; that you ordered him to be mur-' same time he stated, that his assertions 
dered in the Temple.” With the utmost || were founded on documents which he had 
rapidity of speech he replied—* Fur what since examined. The cause of this inqui 

object? Ofall men, he was the person whom | arose from the visit, I think he ssid, of 
I shou'd have moat desired to live. Whence \ Lord Ebrington to Elba; and he added— 
could Ihave procured so valuable an evi- || « ‘that nobleman appeared to be perfectly 
dence as he would have proved on the trial satisfied with the account which was given 
of ti.e conspirators in and about Paris. The I him of this mysterious business.” Iwas so 
heads of it he himself had landed on the || far encouraged by the easy communicative 
French coast.” My curiosity was at this!) manner of the Ex-Emperor, that I continued 
moment such as to be betrayed in my looks. 4 my observations without reserve : I therefore 
* Listen” continued Napoleon, ‘6 and you’ did not hesitate to express my doubts re« 
shail hear”——~The English brig of war, || specting the time that Capt. Wright remain- 
commanded by Capt. Wright, was employ- | ed inthe Temple previous to his death, To 
ed by vour Government in landing traitors || satisfy me in this particular, Napoleon turn. 
and spies on the west coast of France. Se-)) ed overa long succession of pages in alate 
venty of the number tad actually reached || publication of Me. Goldsmith’s, which had 
Paris; and so msierious were their pro- , been brought him by Sir Hudson Low. I 
ceedings, so veiled in impenetrable conceal-!| do not recollect the title which is probably 
ment, although Gen. Ryal, of the Police, || familiar to you, who have suffered nothing 








gave Me this mormation, the name cr place 
of their resort could not be discovered. I 
received assurances that my life would be 
attempted, and that t! ough I did not give 
entire credit to them, I took every precauti- 
on for my preservation The brig was after- 
wards taken near L’Orient, with Captain 
Wright its commander, who was carned 
before the Prefect of the Department of 
Morbeau at Vannes) General Julian, then 
Prefect, had accompanied me in the expedi- 
tion to Egypt, and recognized Capt Wright 
on the first view of him —Intelligence of 
this circumstance was instantly transmitted 
to Paris, and instructions were expediously 
returned to interrogate the crew separately, 
and transfertheir testimonies to the Minister 
of Police. The purport of their examination 
was first very unsatisfactory; but although, 
on the examination of one of the crew, some 
light was thrown on the subject. He stated 
that the brig had landed several Frenchmen, 
and among them he particularly remember- 
ed one, a merry fellow, who was called Pi- 
chegru. A clue was found, that led to the 
discovery of a plot, which.had it suceeeded, 
would have thrown the nation a second time 
into a state cf revolution. 

Captain Wright was accordingly convey- 
edto Paris, and confined in the Temple ; 
there to remain till it was found convenient 
to bring the formidable accessaries of this 
treasonable design to trial. The law of 


punishment of death: but he was of minor 





France would have subjected Wright to the | 


consideration.— Mv grand object was to 








| that relates to the Government of France to 
| have escaped you; but 1 could perceive that 
it consisted of extracts from the Moniten, 
&c. during the Imperial reign. As he refers 
red to the index, he frequently pointed out 
the name of Wright spelled Right, and with 
a confident expectation, as it certainly ap- 
peared to me, of finding some document 
that would confirm his account. The aw 
thor, however, either had not been ableto 
discover any written testimony to mark 

precise time of Captain Wright’s death, or 
had intentionally withheld it ; and the latter 
Bonaparte repeatediy and firmly insisted 
must have been the cause of any doubt re 
maining as to the truth of his assertion. 


(To be continued.) 
a 
FEMALE CURIOSITY. 


Charity, from the elbow chair of Laure 
celol Langstaff, esq. 


My aunt Charity departed this lifes 
in the fifty-ninth year of her age, though 


In ber teens, she was, according t0 
own account, a celebrated beauty. 
the good old times that saw my vst 
in the hey-day of youth, a fine lady: 
was a most formidable animal, and fe 
quired to be approached with the same 





Exemplified in the character of my Aunt 


she never grew older after twenty-five” 
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gwe and devotion that a Tartar feel 
inthe presence of bis Grand Lama. If 
agentleman offered to take her hand, 
exeept to help her into a carriage or 
jad her into a drawing-room, such 
fewns! such a rustling of brocade and 
taffeta! her very paste shoe-buckles 
sparkling with indignation, for a mo- 
ment, assumed the brilliancy of dia 
monds. In those days the person ofa 
belle were sacred; it was unprofaned 
by the sacrilegious grasp of a stranger. 
My good aunt prided herself on keep- 
ing up this buckram delicacy, and if she 
happened to be playing at the old- 
fashioned game of forfeits, and was fin- 
ada kiss, it was always more trouble 
toget itthan it was worth; for she 
made a most gallant defence, and never 
surrendered until she saw her adversa- 
tyinclined to give over his attack. 

Itis rather singular that my aunt, 
though a great beauty and an heiress 
Withal, never got married. The reason 
the alleged was that she never met with 
t lover who resembled sir Charles 
Grandison, the hero of her nightly 
teams and waking fancy ; but lam 
Pivately of opinion that it was owing to 
her never having had an offer. This much 
Beertain, that for maoy years previous 
her decease, she declined all atten- 
Ms from the gentlemen, and contented 

If with watching over the welfare 
Wher feilow-ereatures. She was iv- 
a, a3 good a soul as the Cockloft 
ily ever boasted; a lady of un- 
ded loving kindness, which extend- 

fo man, woman, and child, many of 
she almost killed with good-na- 

fe. Was any acquaintance sick ? in 
‘ain did the wind whistle and the storm 


ny Awa at; m . ‘ouch 
f Laun- hed y aunt would waddle throug 
and mire, over the whole town, 
nd ht what she would visit them. She 
this lif Mould sit by them for hours together 
, though the most persevering patience, 
nty-five. § fella thousand melancholy sturies of 
g to her " misery, to keep up their spirits. 
uty. Ia tthe truth must be told—with all 
my 00m g00d qualities my aunt Charity was 
ine lady) d with one fault, extremely rare 
and rer wong her gentle sex—it was curiosity. 
he same How she came by it I am at a loss to 
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imagine, but it played toe very venge. 
ance with ber, and destroyed the com. 
fort of her life. Having an invincible 
desire to kuow every body’s character, 
business, and mode of living, she was 
forever prying into the affairs ef her 
neighbours, aud got a great deal of ill 
will from the people tewards whom 
she had the kindest disposition possibie. 
Ifany family on the opposite side of 
the street gave a dinner, my aunt would 
mount her spectacles, ard sit at the 
window until the company were all 
housed, merely that she might know 
who they were. If she heard a story 
about any of her acquaintance, she 
would, forth with, set off full sail and 
never rest until, to use her usual ex- 
pression, she had got “ to the bottom 
of it,” which meant nothing more chan 
telling it to every body she knew. 

I remember one night my aunt Cha- 
rity happened to hear a most precious 
story about one of her good friends, 
but unfortunately too late to give it im- 
mediate circulation. It made her ab- 
solutely miserable ; and she hardly slept 
a wink all night for fear her bosom 
friend Mrs. Simpkins, should get the 
start of her in the morning and blow 
the whole affair. You must know there 
was always a contest between these 
two ladies who should first give curren- 
cy to the good natured thingssaid about 
every body, and this unfortunate rival- 
ship proved fatal to their long and ar- 
dent friendship. My aunt got up full 
two hours that morning before her 
usual time; put on her pompadour taffeta 
gown, and sallied forth to lament the 
misfortune of her dear friend. Would 
you believe it!—wherever she went 
Mrs. Simpkins had anticipated her ; 
and, instead of being listened to with 
uphfted hands and open-mouthed won- 
der, my unhappy aunt was obliged to 
sit down quietly and listen to the whole 
affair, with numerous additions, altera- 
tions and amendments! Now this was 
teo bad ; it would almost have prevok- 
ed Patient Grizzle or a saint—it was 
tvo much for my aunt, who kept her 
bed for three days afterwards, with a 
cold as she pretended ; but I have no 
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doubt it was was owing to this affeir of 
Mrs. Simpkio’s, to whem she never 
would be reconciled. 

But | pass over the rest of my aunt 
Charity’s life, chequered with the va- 
rious calamities and misfortunes and 
mortifications, incident to those warthy 
old gentlewom-n who have the domes- 
tic cares of the whole community upon 
their minds; and I basten to relate the 
melancholy incident that hurried her 
out of existence. 

In their frolicsome malice, the fates 
had ordaiwed that a French boarding 
house, er Persion Francaise, as it was 
called, should be established directly | 
opposite my auot’s residence. Cruel 
eveut! unhappy aunt Charity ! it threw 
her into that alarming disorder denom- 
nated the fidgels; she did nothing but 
watch atthe window day after day, but | 
without becoming one whit the wiser | 
atthe end of a fortnight than she wis | 
at the beginning; she tho’t that neigh- 
bour Pension had a monstrous large fa 
mily, and some how or other they were 
all men!—she could not imagine what 
business neighbour Pension followed to 
support so numerous a househeld, and 
wondered why there was always such 
a scraping of fiddle» in the parlour, and 
such a smell of onions from neighbour 
Pension’s kitchen; in short, neighbour 
Pension was continually uppermost in 
her thoughts, and incessantly on the 
euter edge of her tongue. This was, I 
believe, the very first time she had ever 
failed ‘to get at the botiom of a thing,” 
and the disappointment cost her many 
a sleepless night I warrant you. 

My aunt Charity had lived at her 
arindow for some time in vain, when 
one day as she was keeping her usual 
Jook out, and suffering all the pangs of 
unsatisfied curiosity, she beheld a little 
meagre, weazte-faced Frenchman, of 
the most forlorn, diminutive, and pitiful 
proportions, arrive at neighbour Pen- 
sion’s door. He was dressed in white, 
with a little pinched up cocked hat ; he 
seemed éo shake in the wind, and every 
blast that went over him whistled thro’ 
his bones, and threatened instant anni- 
‘hilstion, This embodied spirit of fa- 
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mine was followed by three carts, jum- 
bered with crazy trunks, chests, band- 
hoxes, bidets, medicine chests, 
aod mookies, and at his heels rang 
yelping pack of little black-nosed pu 
dogs. This was the one thing wanting 
to fill up the measure of my aunt Cha- 
rity’s affliction ; she could not conceive 
erious 
little apparition could be that made so 
great display ; what he could do withse 
nuch baggage, and particularly with big 
parrots and monkies; or how go «mall 
a carcase could have oveasion frso 
many trunks of clothes. Honest soul! 
she had never had a peep intoa French 
man’s wardrobe, that depot of old coats, 
hats and breeches, of the growth of 
every fashion he has followed in his life 
From the time of this fatal arrival 
my poor aunt was.in a quandary—al 
ier enguiries were fruitless ; none could 
*xpound the history of this mysterious 
stranger; she never held up her head 
afterwards—drooped daily, took her 
bed io « fortnight, aod in “one short 
month,” J saw her quietly deposited in 
the family vauit—being the 
Cockloft that has died of a whim-wham! 
Take warning, my fair country-wo- 
men! and you, ob ye excellent ladies 
—-whether married or single, who pry 
into other people’s affairs and neglect 
those of your own household—rho are 
so busily employed in observing the 
faults of others that you have no time 
to correct your own—remember the 
tate of my dear aunt Charity, ang es 
chew the evil spirit of curiosity. 
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CANNON OF OLIVER CROMWELL 

An anecdote is recorded of Oliver 
Cromwell, which by a single ine! 
illustrates the fanaticism of these times® 
the character of the man who w4s 
to turn it to.so good an account. Tt ber 
ing usual to place inscriptions on 
artillery, the following was insé 
upon some of the cannon belongite” 
to the army of the Commonwealth, ® 
the period when the Puritan super 
stition was at its height-—"" O Lord open 
thou our lips and our mouths sball sket 
forth thy praise.” 
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VIEW OF A BEAUTIFUL NIGHT. 
IN THE DESERTS OF CANADA. 


BY CHATEAUBRIAND. 


an hour after sunset the maon ap- 
above the trees in the opposite 
horizon. A balmy breeze, which she 
brought with her from the east, seemed 
to go before as her refreshing breath in 
theforest. ‘The queen of night ascends 
gradually in the heavens ; now she fol- 
lows silently her azure course—now re- 
poses on piles of clouds resembling the 
summits of lofty mountains crowned 
with snow. These gradually unfurling 
themselves were spread into zones of 
satin whiteness, and dispersed in their 
foamy flocks, or formed in the heavens 
resplendent banks so pleasant to the eye, 
ts almost to induce a persuasion that 
one could feel their softness and elasti- 
city. On earth the scene was not less 
tavishing ; the soft and silver light of 
the moon descended among the foliage 
and projected streams of light into the 
pProfoundest shades. The river which 
flowed at my feet, by turns lost itself 
inthe woods, and by turns re-appeared, 
il brilliant with the constellations of 
night, Which were multiplied on its une 
dulating bosom. Iu a vastly extended 
prairie, on the other side of the river, 
the light of the moon slept motionless 
on the green.—Birch trees scattered 
here and there through the marsh, and 
agitated by the breeze, form’d islands of 
adows, floating on a motionless sea of 
light. Around me all was silence and 
repose, save the dropping of the leaves, 
the brisk transit of sudden flaws of wind, 
and the occasional hooting of the bird 
of night ; but afar off was heard the roll- 
& solemn sound of the cataract of Ni- 
agara, which in the stillness of night re- 
Yerberated from desert to desert, until 
It finally expired in the distant solitary 
wild. The grandeur and stupendous so- 


lemnity of this scene are altogether in- 


expressible. The most beautiful nights 
in Rurope can convey no adequate idea 
them. In vain in our cultivated fields 
does the imagination seek to expand it- 
‘elf; it encounters on every side tho 


habitations of man ; but in this country 
of deserts, the mind delights to plunge 
into an ocean of forests, to wander on 
the borders of boundless lakes, to ho- 
| ver over the gulfs of cataracts, and, if it 
may be uttered, to stand alone in the 
presence of the Deity. 

SSS 

VARIETY. 


—_— 
THE NEW DISCOVERY, 


A lady whose charms were weighty, 
but not personal: which consisted in the 
golden ore rather than in a‘ set of fea- 
tures or complexion,’ was very much 
praised for her beauty by a gentleman 
who was desirous of being well receiv- 
ed by her. ‘Why don’t you at once 
lay claim to so perfect a beauty ?’ said 
a wag. ‘* What right have I to her?’ 
replied the first. * A right founded on the 
law of nations, as the first discoverer ? 





IRISH HUMOUR. 

A passenger in a ferry-boat neat 
Dublin, was so drunk as to be very un- 
governable—This occasioned many re- 
marks, as, how heastly drunk he was; 
that he should be thrown overboard, 
&c. At last, the boatman exclaimed, 
‘ Why to be sure the man is bad enough, 
but bad as he is, I wish I had half his 
disorder about me.’ 





It was told to Lord Chesterfield, that 
Mrs, W —, a termagant and scold, was 
married to a gamester. His Lordship 
said, that cards and brimstone made the 
best matches. 

A Lady asked her husband what the 
difference was, between exportation 
and transportation.—My Dear, replied 
the good natured husband, there is a 
difference, andI will endeavour to bring 
it as near your understanding as possible, 
suppose that you were exported, I cer- 
tainly should be transported. 





The avenue to an object of inquiry, 
is often so long as to weary the mind, 
‘and lessen the gratification the subject 








might otherwise have afforded, 
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“ There’s nothing serious in mortality,” 
Seat of the Muses. — ]} when some good angel whispered an 
SU Snere a were eres renee THe Curistians Lot; 


For the New-York Weekly Museum, 
Twas midnight ! 
And the Orb that ru'ed the hour 
Sat in Meridian height, with placid smile 
Viewing the wide expanse of her domain, 
And cladding ought her eye might reach 
In robe of heavenly habitants— 








He, whose hoid on Happiuess, on Heaven, 

Shall crumble not, with crumbling Worlds! 

The frequent visiting of ill doth him good _ 
turn, 

As ever secking consolation there, 

it doth disclose to him the value past ac- 








A meck, celestial brightness ; 

Fach little Star, with emulation trembling, 

Fiash'’d odded beauties on the scene, 

As though the power that paled their fire, 
tad viven the stimulus to beautify her reign’ 

Reposing Nature scarce respired, 

Lest had some fragive 

Vo agitation by her breath awoke, 

Disturb’d the Moon-beam siceping on her 


work 


hosom ; 
No sound rebelied against meek Stillness’ 
reign ; 





But ail was wrap’d in Quiet so entire, 

Silence might hear but the continued echo of 
itself. 

It was the hour to Meditation sacred, 

And m» soul did bow in reverence. 

Soon and th:s colouring which doth so lovely 
show— 

Which fanev oemes the counterfeited tint of 
heaven! 

May be expel ed, 

And storms end darkness usurpation hold- 

?Tis thus, methiought; for [had known it so, 

Like yon fair Orb, the sanguine mind of 
Youth 

Enters the world,—itself hath painted ; 

Relike, awhile, where fortune favours most 

he bright delusion lives ; but to aur, 

Long eer Meridian is gained, 

Ruce shocks do mar the picture’s form, 

And storms wash off its colouring ! 

And then, I view’d man in his prime ; 

The mighty Potentate ; 

Tbe Hero, Statesman, the Philosopher ! 

And ev’ry rank of prominance in life; 

But found no state of height or lowliness, 

Which did not own the sway of Fortune ; 

Not one whose hold on Happin: ss, 

Fler rude decree might not in instant 


count, 
Of pure religion, in whose counsel wise 
, He finds the balance more than adequate, 
Ofew'ry ill! Misfortune’s shocks 
Rut loose his hold on happiness below, 
To fix it firm above; and make him meet, 
To shia like you fair Orb in Heaven! 
Prom contemplations sweet ae these, 
I turned, again, to view yon field of glory 
Boundless as the sky; O! 1 might gaze 
upon’t, 
*Til! Fancy’s eye beheld 
The bright inhabitants above, 
Tempted by the semblance all that reigns, 
Issuing forth from Heavenly mansions, 
To join in angel gambols in the moon's mild 
beam! 
1 bowed me to my pillow ; 
And my soul did reverence the hour 
hat zealous nature seem’d enamour'd of, 
As she had made the time when slumbem 
veil 
O’er ail the world is hung, 
The fairest far of her embellishment— 
The silver moon of night. 
















CaRDEN!O, 


—< o— 
Communicated 


Por the New-York Weekly Museum. 


THE NUN. 
Scene—the Island of Malta 
Far fled the western shades of night 
Pefore the god of day ; 
Still on his couch proud Malta’s knight, 
In broken slumbers lay. 


In frightful dream he Clara saw 
Convicted of her crime ; 

He heard their abbess read their law, 
And heard the death bell chime. 


He saw the weeping beauty led 
A victim to the stake ; 








\nd my mind had paused in full conviction: 


Concel and dissolve »— ! 





He grasp’d his sword—the vision fled, 
And left the knight awake. 
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Who rising, cried, with frantic mind, 
Sad omen this I fear! 

Adistant pea! borne on the wind, 

Assail’d his list’ning ear. 


% 
ies ho well its solemn cause he knew, 
' It toll’d for Clara’s fate, 
Then to her convent swiftly flew, 
And gain’d the parlour grate. 
rv there weeping nuns, thus told the rest : 
! 


“Clara is doom’'d to die, 
Ber broken vow she has confess’d, 
Tho’ more she does deny. 


“Por long our holy abbess tried, 
+ Tolearn her lover’s name, 
Yetbas the poor lost girl denied, 
Totell our church the same. 


“Tomorrow is the fatal day— 
Oh, Jesu! grant her peace, 

One of thy Jock hus gone astray, 
Yet let her sorrow cease.”” 


Theknight then drew his cloak around, 
And tried to hide his face ; 

Porsighs a ready utt’rance found, 

dnd tear did tear retrace. 


dh fain would he these tears controul, 


Sy But still they force their way ; 
5 mild The sisters prais’d his feeling soul, 
Whilst be did careless suy : 
*Where do they guard this fallen flow’r, 
r'd of, ‘This Nun so foul hetray’d ?” 
mbers wswer was—* Yon gloomy tow’r, 
Now holds the happless maid.” 
“ The cross he kiss’d, and then withdrew, 
bit first an oath he swore, 
x10. night her sable curtain drew, 
, Ciara to restore. 
a hw he cried, “thou gen’rous fair, 
. night Vil set you free, 
Will Ito. morrow share, 
death consign’d to thee.” 
Teaent around for chosen friends, 
They join’d him with delight ; 
nts clouds the sun descends, 


And darker grew the night. 

ia 48 tho’ thev lent their aid, 
Save th’ afflicted Nun ; 

heht put on her sombre shade, 

Sooner set the sun. 





The midnight bell now toll’d the hour, 
The knight and friends prepar’d, 
Bravely scale the western tower, 
And drive th’ affrighted guard, 


Now stroke on stroke from axes fall, 
The shatter’d doors gave way ; 

The knights soon gain the judgment hall, 
And cell were Clara lay. 


They there the wretched victim found, 
Pensive—forlorn—and sad ; 

Her tender limbs with chains were bound, 
Her form in sable clad. 


ier eyes upon the cross did bend, 
Tho’ seeming not in pray’r, 

Nor did she dread her final end, 
For all her hopes were there. 


No—she recall’d that fatal night, 
And sinful deed then done; 

And wish'd she had not scen the knight, 
Or had not been a Nun. 


The knights still on the captive gaze, 
And each soft charm admive, 

But most those eyes, whose modest rays, 
Could more than love inspire. 


The gollant train the bolts withdrew, 
That barre’d the dismal cell; 
she rais’d her head—her lover knew, 
Then seream’d—and fainting fell. 
RinaALpe, 
(To be concluded in our next.) 
a> oe 
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TRANSLATED FROM CATULLUS. 
As inthe garden blooms the flow’ ret fair, 
Uncropp’d by flocks,uninjur’d by the share ; 
Kind vernal rains the beauteous blossom , 
rear, 
Bright suns mature it and mild breezes 
cheer; 
Gay Youths, and tender Virgins, with desire 


Its silken leaves and glowing tints admire : 
But pluck’d, it fades—no more its charms 


invite— 
No more the Virgin’s nor the Youth's 
delight. 
So the fair maid with spotless honour blest, 
Is dear to Virgins and by Youths carest ; 
But when seduc’d—no more her charms 
invite— 
" Ne more the Virgin’s,nor the Youth's delights 
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NEW-YORK, 1 rest. The cost would not be ied 
+ than two or three dollars each, 
SATURDAY, MARCH 8, 1817. depositing of ashes in wooden vessel. 
=— =) | and the situation of stoves and stove 
. | pipes, are frequently sources of fires— 
Intelligence. which those in authority ought perhagy 
Vas ea to attend to more than they do. 


GREAT FIRE AT THE ISLE OF FRANCE, 


Letters are received in this city, 
which state, the greater part of the 
town of Port Louis, was destroyed by 
fire on the 25th of Sept. last; which 
had caused very great distress to the in- 
habitants. The fire consumed fourteen 
hundred buildings, including all the 
priocipal warehouses, public & private. 
Loss, estimated at 10 millions dollars. 


At Philadelphia on Tuesday last, a 
house oceupied by a shoemaker, was 
destroyed by fire. It appears to have 
originated in the shop, and had made so | 






Mrs. Clarke, the wife of Mr. Clarke, 
of the Sheffield (England) Theatre, was 
unfortunately burnt to death the 2ist of 
November last, from her clothes taki 
fire by the candle accidently falling @ 
the time she was employed in orna 
menting a muslin dress; she immedi Jy, 
ately rushed into the street, the flames , 
gained new vigour from the air, andin fi. 
| a few moments the unhappy woman was Lath: 
| one terrific blaze, from the ground toa & oy. 


_ considerable height above her bead. 








A late London paper says “ The dat 
workmen at the iron works of Cramond : 





much progress before it was discovered 
by the family, that the man and his | 
wife with difficulty eseaped by jumping | 
out of the second story winduw: But | 
melancholy to relate, the remainder of | 
his family, who were in the third story, | 
perished in the flames, They consist- 
ed of five children, the oldest of whom | 
was a girl about 16 years of age. 
apprentices who slept in the garret, ef- 
fected their escape by the trap door. 





On Monday morning last, between 


were destroyed by fire in Broadway, 
b:tween Duane and Reed streets,-— 
Aiso, same morning, about 8 o’elock, | 
Mr. Thomas R. Mercein’s printing-of.- | 


The | A deluge has happened on the from 
| tiers of China at Kiachta. 


| surpasses any thing ever seen in these 
3 and 4 o’clock, five wooden houses, | countries. 


near Moscow, have been employed in th 
/ hammering down and forming ioto im- 


| plements of agriculture, the musket bar- 
| rels, locks, and other instruments of war, 
‘collected after the late incursion of Buo- 
| naparte and the French armies. Thisis 
‘truly ‘ turning their swords into plougl- 


| 


| shares.” 









The disas+ 
| ter prodneed by the inundation it is said 


On Monday afternoon, a thief came & 
into the house No. 3 Orchard st. went 
up stairs in broad day-light, and took 





fice,in Gold-street,together with a quan- 


tity of printed books in sheets. | 


Searcely a week passes, but we have | 
accounts from various places, of narrow | 
escapes, and of many being actually | 
burnt to death by fires taking place be- 
low stairs, while the family, unconsci- 
01s of their danger, are at repose above. 
The chance of fires this way, might cer- 
tainly be considerably lessened, by us- 
ing, what is commonly called here a 
Fire Bonk, or close screen, to secure 


from a bureau, a maroon or garnet 
'lored silk pelisse, trimmed with dom 











and lined with pink cambric, a fine mus 
lin sleeve of a ladies’ gown, worked Ia, 
a very handsome manner, and se¥ 

articles of small value. The thief wa 
heard by the family to open the drawe 
ers, and was supposed to have been 00¢ 
of the domestics Whether it = 
male or female is unknown. 


At a Court of General Sessions, 108 of 
at Canandaigua, in this state, during” 








fire in fire places, when *people retire 


= 


“4 





last week in February, a lad not e Isla 
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of age, was convicted of grand 
ny, and sentenced to three years 
sisonment at hard labour in the state 
9; and another lad of 16 was sen- 
i for petit larceny to two months 
snment in the county jail, to be 
ot on bread and water. 


_ SLAVE TRADE. 


wis 
t af Two vessels arrived at Havannain the 
king of February, from the coast uf 


6 & Bi Mfica, with 743 slaves, 


edi- John Gibson, (a black man,) who was 
mes BF wnicted of puisoning the passengers 
dit BH nderew of the schooner Maria. eapt. 
Was Blatham, of this port, was hung at 
(02 Bh Chileston on the 22d ult. 


Accounts from South America, state 
atthe Buenos Ayres government was 
mond : 
declare war against the Portuguese 
the 6th of Dee. last. 









Twenty-five American seamen, cap- 
wed ina Carthaginian privateer, are in 
tte confinement at St. Jago-de Cuba, 
dno American in that port permitted 
byisit or converse with them. 


aP The Editor of the Museum, at the 
commencement of the last vol. of his paper, 
notified his subscribers, as he had nothing 
y todo with the binding business, that no per- 
! son was authorised by him to receive Mu- 
| seums, or bocks of any description, for the 
purpose of being bound. Notwithstanding 
_ this notice, it appears that many have en- 
| trusted their volumes to one who lately serv- 
ed in the upper part of this city ; whose un- 
| worthiness is likely to subject them to loss 
or delay in obtaining their bocks so entrust- 
, ed. The above notice having been given, 
the Ed'tor of the Museum certainly is not 
liable, nor will he make up any losses this 
way ; and the subscribers to the Museum 
are also respectfully requested not to pay 
in future any money on account of that ps»per 
to any person, without a printed receipt» 
signed by the Editor. 

Those out of the city indebted for the 
Mus papthe Ist of May next, would 
conf , ae the amount of 
their r@@pec ucs, with the advance pays 
ment fora continuance of the paper af‘er 
that period, agreeably to the terms of sub- 
scription. Indeed this rule, after the first 
of May next, will be spplied im the city, as 
well as out of it. 
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The deposition of Isaac Van Wart | on ——— 
Ped of the persons who tuok Major An- | NUPTLAL. 
is said ng the Revolution, contradicting | — 
' MARRIED. 















asertions of Col. Talmage upon 


witjeet—-vindicates the character of 
fand those persons engaged with 
and renders it probable the in- 
“mation which the Colonel obtained 
™m Major Andre must have originat- 


f came 
t. went 
nd took 


poet ¢° BM an error of that officer in estimat- 
h down motives.— Bost. Int. 

ine mus ; 

rked iE Mammoth Girl.—There is now living 


| severtl BBthe town of Windham, Greene Co. 


hief was ‘Gil (Lydia Monroe) who weighs 

ne ad She is very healthy and active, 

c. Possessed of uncommon strength 
i 


‘female.— Hudson, (N. Y.) paper. 

W Root has been planted on the 
of Georgia, with success. It is 
= thatthe Cochineal are found on 
ds, subsisting on the prickly 





‘iloor of Congress relative to that | 


Ry the rev Dr Romeyn, Mr. J. Crocket, 
merchant, to Miss Ann H. Green, daughter 
of the late capt. Green, 

By the rev Mr M‘Clay, Mr. Henry Lud. 
lam, to Miss Rebecca Worts. 














OBITUARY. 











The City Inspector reports the death of 108 
persons from the 15th Feb, to the Ist inst. 
DIED. 


Mr. William Wells, aged 31. 

Mr. John Durie. 

Mr. George James, aged 58 

Miss Hannah Minturn, aged 45. 

Mrs. Eliza Servass, wife of Mr. Thomas 
S. Servass, aged 30 years. 

Mr. William Maxwell. 

Mr. Alexander Fisher, aged 47. 

On the river St. John, (N. B ) the end of 
Nev, last Mr. John Oram, aged 48, 
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HERE-AND.THERE FOLKS. } 


As thy servant was busy here and there, he | 
was gone. 1 Kings ii, 40. 


there business that occasions a consider- 
able portion of the pinching wants of 


It is an abundance of such here-and- 
| 
(| 


the present day. ! —-3240-— 

A small farm, cultivated with utmost | ANOTHER ANSWER, 
diligence and care, will furnish a pru- ! A Son the married surely wish, 
dent family with a moderate sufficiency. } The xer takes captive many a fish; 


Again, “ He that bas a trade, has an |. 


estate,” even although he own neither 
honse nor land. But if the farmer and 


the trader, instead of attendirg closely | 


to their proper callings, are busy here 
and there, they will assuredly “ come 
out of the little end of the hoern.”— 
Moreover, though they both buckle 
down, the ene to his the 
other to his trade, ye ives | 
and their daughters, ins ctis- 
ing the like good managemeot™ within 
doors, are busy here and there, “ what 
is brought in at the door, goes out at 
the window”—all i- gone. 

See you that farm, overgrown with 
thorns, sod thistles, and briars, and its 
fences broken down ? comes it 
about ts the ewner weve of Svlomon’s 
sie ners? Noa: he is not a sluggard, he 
is » very stirring mraa; he is busy here 
and there, bei seldom ia the proper 
place. Perhaps he is doing head-work | 
abroad: is chaffering in horses, or eat- 
tle, or sheep, or is peddling over the 
country, or is pursuing, in a small way, 
some other scheme of speculation; or 
peradventure, he has got a little com- 
mission that occupies his attention, or 
is seeking after one :—in which ever 
case, ine * hand-writing upon the wall” 
clearly shows what he is coming to. 

Lo, an auction! What’s for sale ? 
The goods of 2 grocer, and the tools of 
a mechanic. Are they profligates ? 
No. Are they inanimate clods? Far 
otherwise. What then? They are 
lovers of chat, of company, of fun ; and 
so, instead of attending diligently to 
their callings, they were “busy here and 
there. 
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|| Aw Asp, beheld a Cleopatra die, 


| SOLUTION TO CoRNELIA’S CHAanap 
SN OUR LAST. 
! 


A Sow is what the married wish, ; 
And happiness imparts to Lords, 
A net, takes captive many a fish ;. 
Amusement, Son-nets oft afford, 
Eva, — 












And a Son-neTv from Cornelia’s pen — 
Would truly please us all I ken. 

waa 
[Answered also by * .f. —*‘ Aurelia? — 
Samuel W——! ond, : Faieartatyil 


—_—a : 
soLurion To R S.C. V’s Cuanane,. 
IN OUR LAST. 





| And ire, will prompt the virulent reply, v 
/ASPIRE ; the wish of ev’ry friend to fame, - 
+ A werd it is—and U have guess’d your name. 
Evta. : 
-—- oe . 
ANOTHER ANSWER. 

An Asp saw Cleopatra die, 
Ine promts the virulent reply ; Z 
And all the friends of fame Aspire 
To raise themselves to something higher 
WILLiAMe © 
[Answered aiso by * 7. F P!—+ Lbaclena? 
and € Murtenus.J ‘ 
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A REBUS, 
A stupid beast’s name forms my fst, 
Which can indure both cold and thirst, 
Name it «gain, and you will find jf 
A preposition must be join’d : " 
Then you, indeed, can plainly see 
A wretch from whom may always we’ 
Be safe —An answer I now want: 
I hope it will not you affront. 


A. ST 
—_—— t , 
CHARADE, 
My first the decalogue contains, 
My second’s found in wane = 


My whole the Landlord oft distrains, — 
Unfeeling miscreant ! 





Amicus © 
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